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The various 'peoplo brought together i Kthel Wilbur, I consider myself tho
by Clara Kummer In her play "Good I greatest artist in New York city; you
Gracious Annabelle," now nt tho He- - are tho greatest poet. Why should we
public Theatre, might huvo been ' have to eat In a bakery?
picked up in tho lobby of some hotel. Jennings Well, artists and poets li-
near Broadway and Forty-secon- d ways have; It's become a sort of tradi-- f

treet. Tho ono wnv. of course. In tlon.
which these peoplo differ from Tom,
jjmk ami narry is tnat Miss Kum- -
roar's dialogue is more sparkling than
ordinary people's conversation. With
the license which farco comedy- - gives I avoid each other?
the author has put her own whimsical Kthel Of course not; but, really,,
humor into their lines. When .tiiiin-- l Wilbur, it does seem as If poverty

arguing on bchulf of the kitchen I most rubs off.
hi Kuiii.ii mo unininK mom, buh;
"Ob, whut life Is the rest of the fam
Jly If you kill tho cook?" she displays
tho same Impressive logic that has
made "Alice In Wonderland" n classic
If Allco and the Red Knight and the
Dormouso and the Hatter were
plumped down In a New York hotel
lobby flicy would probably talk like
Annabcllr. Then there Is a wido up-e-

In line like that of l.nliir the
rook, "There Is always something the
matter with everybody that likes me."

llero nro some of the bright bits
In the play. In the lobby of the Hotel
fit. Swlthln two bolieniians meet for
lunch In tho little restaurant around i

tho corner. V.thrl Dcane Is "the
greatest portrait painter In New York."
whose, only drawback Is that she can't i

sell her portraits. H'llour Jcnnliiux Is
a free verso poet, considered by some
"the greatest In the world."

Bohemia's Luncheon.
Am I late? Are we

ETHEL lunch here, Wilbur?
Jennings well are we? .

Ethel Did you sell your verses to
Binder?

Jennings No Ho seemed to think
nicy were inneceni, nnu wnen i ex- -
plained to him that they weren't, he
lost. Interest In them: km that's off.

Ethel Oh, dear why did you have
to explain.

Jennings How about the picture-- all
right?

Ethel hands him note Here, let
me read It. Mrs. Sllllman's morning
Mvat. Takes note and rends "I am
returning tho portrait of my husband;
I would not have such a looking thing
in the house." I

Jennings Hut she has him In the i

house.
unci ao mcrcs juu gone to mc

""C"- -
,

Jennings Well, what do you say to
jrolng around to the bakery? They
really havo very good noodle soup.

"Pagan Papers" Kenneth
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BITS PICKED

Kthel 1 won't do It as long
as one does those things one has to.
Wo should avoid poor people.

Jennings You mean we should '

Jennings wome on, you te Hungry
all's tho matter.

Kthel No, we'll have to wait for
0,en I told her I'd meet her
here.

Jennings she coming lunch?
Kthel I don't know she's com-- 1

ing for.
Jennings Oh, well. It's all right; I'll

Just leave watch with the clerk.
Pulls nut chain, from which watch ls

Oh, I forgot.
I

Kthel with Tour watch
Is lielng denied again so aoon?

Jennings meekly Yes.
Kthel If Alfred Is with Gwen

maybe they'll havo us to lunch: Al- -
fred always has money.

Jennings Somebody's money well,
let's hopo he's with her.

The Meal Ticket.
Annabelle Is pained to learn thu

one of her checks has been returned
unpaid from the bank, and Is deeply
grieved when she Is told that tho St.

has learned It nml rannnl I

dve her a Moreover law- - '

., - er has assured her. In the brutal way
that that since she has
already her quarterly allowance
she will receive no more until the
ICth of October. She Is the more em
barrassed because a group of her dear-
est friends are already the ralm
Itoom, ordering, ns her guests, the
grandest luncheon the St. Swlthln can
provide. Thh" Is what happens.

Annabelle Why. I haven't any place
to go. She noes to seat and stnnris
for a moment. Sits on seat. And no
money for three months. I can't pay
for the lunch until the 16th of Octo- -
ber. can never eat long,

Annabelle hesitates, then l selreil
with . Hoy, page Mr, Itawson. i

Alec right here, madam,
John Ilnwson a rich mine owner ,

from Montana, coming to her Ex- -
cuse me did you send for me? I

the avenue. Then will come a I

"ot of colors hucIi as followed the
first Halkan war, broader and I

I

shadow deep blue eyes. The cape coat,
the poko nnd huge old time cra-
vat make up tho Ideal of
thi actor of several generations ago.
No mistaking the Thespian air, you
think to yourself, little suspecting that
ho Is tho for one of the
most hustling printing shops In town.

Is the most satisfying of all
tho churches? Given
and Ivy, St, Thomas's may aome day

tho bill. Hut for the present the
casual promennder will cling to tho
Old First Presbyterian, that graces
tho between Eleventh and
Twelfth streets.

Looking over tho green clad iron
fence when the light Is Just fading
In the west and ths havo set- -
tied their quarrels for the day, the
eye la allured by the spacious air of
quiet beauty that clings all about the
place.

How tremendous is the volume of
the misinformation poured Into thn
ear the man from out of town aa h
first cotnoa, to the avenue!
would be the rage of the Union League
could its' venerable walla overhear the

v

undoubtedly a dance to luteswhere of their own free will. His , ,, belong looks. If tho words of
roads that literally arc Kng-- I Fashion's Lords of High are
land tho of tho North anything, long before Easter
Hcrkshlre Downs Is Ills favorite-b- ut . f0mes " ,,ne ttv wc'" ,,e ,ow-,,- 0j

. politely and giving chow ma nauthor "Dream Days" parties.
"Tho Golden Ago" his Fifth Hani ukelcle makers, to
nvcnuo na well ns he knew the Downs ' but was a fickle
he would no doubt b.ivo found
ame engaging finality about
Fifth nvcnuo goes at the brisk, heel He moves delicately the

snapping walk of a young man In his
' castbound exodus from the side streets

S.'0a, Up nml down from tho Arch J,lst ns tho Metropplltnn lights were
to tho huddled slmntleti In tho hun-- 1 winking five. Ills long hair
dreds tho uvrniio huii'lrs every diy. tipples up his ears, heavy brows
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Annabelle I did. Motioning 'him
to nit town. .Mr. Rnwson. 1 wanted
to ak you You know,
you seem to mc to be a man, who
without might under-
stand so much. In a situation I mean,
well, HKc mine, for Instance. Mr. Raw-so- n,

do you know Watts's picture of
Hope? I mean, have you seen It?
The original? (Ho shakes
no, looking at her with deep Interest.
Well, you wonder why she does. For
there tne woman sits, on a world, n
large ball In space, with a bandage
over licr eyes, playing on a broken1

there Is a single string, yes, she has
that, Just a little bit of n string, and
In the sky there Is a tiny, oh. the
smallest Imaginable star. What I was
going to say was. Will you have lunch
with me?

Ilnwson I'm sorry, but I cant. I j

lf- - bkc;la!

1

would have been glad to, but I can't.
Sadly. If I hd

asked you before, you would?
llawson Gladly, but why should

you wnnt me? You havo artists,
poets, and all friends. While I am
only a stranger.

Annalielle I don't know, but It
seemed to me you would supply some-
thing the rest of us lack.

llawson Heally? What Is that?
Annabelle Success.
llawson Oh, but I'm not a eucccss.
Aunabclli Fifty thousand dollars n '

day
llawson --That Isn't success. I failed

In tho most Important thing I ever
naa uo. l iny inousaiul dollars a
day Isn't happlue; It isn't success.

Annabelle Perhaps not. It seems
like a very good beginning. Mr. llaw-
son, do you think that a woman has
the same right to ask a thing of a
man that If sho were u man she would
feel that she could?

Rawson puzzled Do you mean do
I believe In voten for women?

Annabello No, I didn't, hut of
course that would be part of It. Free
MOeeph nnrt Mm vntn mal.
women less timid, I suppose

Ilawnon It doesn't seem to. They
have It in the West, where I como
from.

Annabello aside Oh dear, here

statement given In all good faith by '

tho six months New Yorker to his
Mlsslsslnnl friend th ..." " .
archives of the Club!

Cab Horse (Fifth Avenue VarUty)
I twist my way through the tangled fray!

Of the crosstown's traffic, flow.
1 slip and slldn with a stiff legged glide i

nen inn copper signals "go
I find a hole past the battered pole

in ino Dig truck s plodding pair.
Wherever your hand raised to com-

mand,
Why, madam, you'll find me there.

Any close observer of traffic acci-
dents will confirm the truth of the
statement that Nmnshups nre most
likely to happen not when traffic Is
thickest but nt times when tho avc-nu- e

Is clear.
This goes buck, mi" Is forced to e.

to the curious of the
bicyclist. Thoso who could without
so much as turning a hulr perform
miracles of steering In nnd out fif
crowded where the

slip meant disaster
camo to grief In to pass n
lone cyclist or n solitary milk wagon.

So whon two UMcahs approach each
other at any speed with tho
uvcnuo otherwise Innocent of traffic
the chances of collision ore
lucreaiied. A of disaster
draws them together. Verify this
with your own eyos tho next tlmo
you are fortunate enough to witness
a traffic accident.

Foggy days on Fifth avenue have
their charm. The fog Is so very likely
to conceal the mnst nurnrlslnr- - thln.ru
for example, the middle aged, near
klghted commuter who, crossing the
avenun, stepped off tho curb with
his head down nnd ran plump Into
an elephant. The elephant wa

It wan on Its way to a ferry

FROM "GOOD
Clara Rummer's Whimsical Humor Provides Lively Dialogue and Alice

Wonderland Logic for Characters That Might, Have Been
Found Hotel Lobby New York To-da- y
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we are talking politics, and I'm really I

hungry-
llawson Oh, I mustn't keep you.

Getting up.
Annabello Xo, please

don't go. I haven't told you what I
wanted to. I want something done
for me, Mr. llawson. It's perfectly ab
surd, but I do

llawson eagerly Tell me what lM
Is- -

Annabelle I can'tthat Is, I
will I want jou, Just for y.

ItflWxOtl Yes I

Annabelle waving the orchid ner- -
vously, unable to say what she-I- n-

tended to Wear this flower I know J

It seems foolish: I don't I

ask y6u. I wouldn't do It If 1 were
you it II look rhiicuiou.

(seizing the flower---- 1 will
I wilt wear It, mid t will luo lunch

-

Annalielle Oh, no, please don't.
Itawson I will. Nothing not even

you shall stop me.

The Corespondent.
Annabelle is at the

news brought to her by Harry MurchU
son that his wife, Ada, Jealous of his
admiration for Annabelle, has sited
blm for divorce.

Murchlson hurriedly going to her
Annabelle. I've Just h.id Ada's law-

yers on the nhon. I hnrdlv Know
how to tell you e would
be.nctter to wait and let you read It in
the newspaper.

Annals-l- gracious, Harry,
what Is It?

Murchlson- - -- Ada has named yon as

Annabelle NnmeJ me?
Murchlson It's terrible-lier- . I could kill

Annabelle You should hove thought
of t'ut leforc. Hnrry.

Murchlson No, hut don't ju re-

member that day you came to see me
at the hotel? You enme to my room.
I think she had us watched, Aiilinbelle.

If he had us
watched we're all right.

ytvy. ??iBa IaiWi if-- " Ml

dyfcE-LE- WARDING, LOLWKioejfe UJ toumn.
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GOING AND STOPPING 'ON THE AVENUE
and a Jersey circus, but a certain Is
Orange country club remains cynical

WIU UIIUII iw I I W I .

Since the puppy shop has moved to
a FUth nvenun corner ho no longer

10 nls desk on time. The other
morning he wns contemplating three
fuzzy things with profound satlsfnc- -
tlon when a moody voice immlstalcibl.v
tuned to Southern airs drawled In bin
ears.

"Dawgs, sub, ore not what they used
to be."

Thin gratuitous Information evl- -
Idently called for an cxprchsion of iiiin-lo-

Inquiry, which the Idle Apiu'ii- -
tlce Immediately assumed. He also
said "Nov" with n rising Inllectlon.

"No," said the voice. "PcHtively,
sub. These aro not dawgs, sub.
There' not a Ilea in MndlMiii county
that would lift an eyebrow at them.
No Intelligence. Why. still, down homo
I had tho beatcnest dawg for Intelli-
gence you ever did see,

"I had the gout then bad," went on
the voice "1 had 'most everything,
seems to me. Fnllln', sub, peaked anil
measly. Sally wouldn't let mo havo
anything, not even a harmless Julep.
Think of It!

"And old Doc Sparks (the meanest
whlto man I ever did see), well, lie
llketcr killed me. Fact, nub."

"And tho dogs?" queried the I, A.
There came a chuckle, "i can't

llgure It out to this day. Why, Hint
fool dawg of mine Zeb was his immo
-l- ooked at me over his paws ono dav
In such ail onderstandln' manner that
I Just broke down nnd told him everv- -
thlnir. Do von know what Zoh ,11,1

then? Why. sub. ho went illieetlv to
my mint bed, pulled up n hunch of the
best nnd brought It ltck and laid It nt
my feet. Yes, sub. And I got up
and locked tho door, nnd when Sally
and Doc finally did get In If you'll
believe mo I waa a new man."

t

Murchlson I suppose It was our
being at tho fair together.

Annabelle But we weren't alone at
the fair.

Murchlson Oh, It's on your account
that I feel so furious, you deer, sweet
little

Annabelle Harry! Remember you
promised never to speak to me in that
tunc of voice,

Murchlson I can't helD It when I
think of what you've got to go
through.

Animl.ol!,. Wlmt will Ihrv itn In
me, Harry?

Murchlson Oh, my God! I don't
know.

Annalielte flood gracious, will It be
as Itad as that?

Murchlson If you could only get I

away before they do anything.
Annabelle Get away? Can they I

Murchlson They'll serve you with
papers.

Annabelle Well. I wouldn't mind
that, would 1?

Murchlson Then you'd have to
you know dragged through the

courts. It's unbelievable
Annabelle nervous but brave

Dragged through the courts. Harry?
Murchlson And on my account.

And all for nothing. If there was
anything In It I'd stand up and take
my .medicine like a man.

Annabelle--Ye- s, but I m not a man
I.. 'who'd take mine.?

Murchlson My dear child, you've
iRot to co awny from here. Aa aoon
as they find you re in town they'll
have a flock of process servers after

ou. I know, Ada. I'll find some place
for you. You've got to get away.
ICxIt Murchlson.

Annabelle sitting down In a daze- l-
This Is nwful. I'm Just h homeless,
PimnlkHo corespondent. I've got to
" ct away'

The House Party.
Gettlivi awny from divorce suit? Is

no: always so eiisy, but Annalielle doe
It by offering herself as a cook In the
Long Island home of George Wimble-
don, millionaire and bon vlvant, Tlio
situation Is the more desirable since
the place Is already well supplied with
servants, and tho only one In the fam-
ily Is Mr. Wimbledon himself, and he

away. Moreover. Annabelle's four
I'oliemlan friends go with her as ser-
vants in various capacities for which
they are not In tho last fitted, Rawson
In the meantime has had an Idea of
own, that of renting Wimbledon's
Place from Mr. Wimbledon's
butler, In his nbsence. And of course
tho Montana millionaire and the pretty
New York butterfly meet. Annabelle Is
."iirprlsrd and embarrassed again.

llawson I beg your pardon why,
It's you!

Annnbelle Why, so It Is Isn't It?
Itawson I'm nwfully glad to see

you.
Aniabellc What a wonderful fish!
llawson So you're visiting here!
Annabelle What n nice face It has
I mean, for n tlsh.
Itawson turns to Alec Alec, take

this fish.
Alec Where shall I put It, sir?
IliiWHon Put It In the bay.
Annabelle Don't put It In the bay

on my account.
Exit Alec

Itawson You must know Mr. Wim-
bledon very well to visit him when
he's nway.

Anmibo'.lc Tea, well, I think you
see enough of poP'e when you're not
vlxltlng them, don't you? And the
besttlrne to visit them Is when they're
awny. Where are you stopping, Mr.
llawson?

I llawson Why, I'm stopping here.
' Annabelle Here? men you Know

Mr. Wimbledon?
Ilnwson No. I don t. The fact I I

w,""r b down hre, and I rented
the place.

i Annnbelle Of iMr. Wimbledon?
Ilnwson No, l made an arrange-

ment with hla butler,
Annnbelle Think of James doing

that!
Rawson Ye, my doing It, of course,

is quite to be expected, hut I can't un- -

derstand If James knew you were com-

ing.
Annabelle Ho didn't. No, It was a

surprise to James It was a surprise
to us really but It was so warm In
town, and we didn't know where to go,
so I said, Why go down to Old ;

Hook Point, even If George Is nway
llawson relieved I see, Then

you're not alone. I

Annubellc Oh, no. All the people
you met yesterday nre with me. Oh,
Mr. Rnwmn. think of my forgetting
what you did!

llawson Pleaon forget It If It wns
anything you didn't like.

Annabelle You paid for my lunch
party,

llawson I know. 1 shouldn't have
done It, of course I thought or that
afterward.

Annabelle I'm so glad on didn't

'

'

I

spontaneity at times Is ao refreshing
don't you think so7 I'm sorry you
have to go.

llawson So am I.
Annabelle If Mr. Wimbledon were

only here,
llawson That wouldn't help me any.
Annabelle Oh, yes ha would ask

you to stay, I'm sure but you see I

can't very well.

The Cave Man.
Annabelle'a lawyer. Gosling, shocked

at her behavior, bus likewise followed i

her to Wimbledon's place. llawson
hangs around to find nut more about
the lady's state of mind toward some-
body. Gosling expostulates.

Gosling Annabelle, 1 want you to
return to the city with me. You com-
promise yourself by staying here.

Annabelle Well, I'm n corespondent,
, Mr. Gosling and If thcre'B nny little

pleasure to he got out of being com-
promised I shall get It.

0,os '- "- will take the 1! 05
, back to New lark. 1 will be outside
i on the- porch waiting for you. Exit

wl,n rtlsnlty
, Rawson You didn't really mean It
about being a corespondent?

Annalielle Yes, Mr. lliwson, It's
true, and though I'm quiet about It, It's
not because I'm used to It. It's most
unusual.

Rawson Mr. Murchlson?
Annabelle It's so ridiculous. I'm

fond of Hurry, but he's not the sort of
man nt all that I could Imagine being
a corespondent for.

Rawson Tell me, haven't you any
one to look after you?

Annabelle Yes, yes. I must tell
you. I have a husband somewhere.

llawson A husband somewhere!
He can't be much uso to you.

Annabelle Oh, yes, he's helpful at I

times.
ltawonYou don't know where he

Is'.'

Annalielle Not exactly but neur
enough,

llawson I sec; vonvon .Inn't. .

Annabelle Oh, yes, we do wo never
see each other.

llawson You can't tell me what ho
dldwhnt paitlculnr thing he did.

Annabellr Well, he wasn't particu
lar about what be did .MC. ItnWHOn; '

he ruined my father In the first
but tho worst thing he m was his .

marrying me. 1 ran awy from him.
I've never seen him since tho nl:!ht I
snent In li s rove. I

"l? :1 ?: .; '

1
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slightest

llawson

his

Ludgate,

not

place,!

hadn't any name. I
pose his parents rnn nway from him
when ho was a baby. Ho

them though he hadn't
any beard then. Tho only thing I re-

member about him was his lwnrd; It
was down to here- - no, to here and I
suppose It's been growing ever slmti.
I was only 10 when 1 went out there.
Jlr. Itawson you seo there was a ter-
rible fight about a mine this terrible
Hermit atole It from my father.

Rawson Hut how could ho that?
Those fellows out there won't stand
for stealing horses or mines.

Oh, yes, they will, Mr
Rawson. They did, his friends all
helped him.

HawNon Do you Just
what

Annabelle Do I The
howling, fighting mob into
our lof house and the hermit

me! "This Is my loot, boys!" that's
what he said Just like a scene In the
movies.

llawson nut they didn't kill your
father, and you did get nway.

No, I didn't I spent the
night In his cave. I told him 1 was

compromised. He said:
"What's thal7" And when 1

he flew Into a terrible rage and
brought in a terrible man and married
mc.

llawson Poor child! Trying not
to smlle.1

Yes. and the worst of It I

was that after ho married mc he
me to stay In his rave. He I

begged me to when I close my ees. I

rnn . him. his slunrnv face nulte
c0e to mine. h!s eyes, his
terrible, strong hands! He wn.s so
strong he took me by the wrists Just
for nmoment.

Itawson lint then he let you go.
Moved.

Yes, for I cried, you see.
I always cry when I'm angry, He !

thought I w.ix afraid
Itawso- n- Weren't you?
Annabelle I don't - I was an-

gry llrsl. and then 1 cried and cried
and crl-- d until ho put me right out of
his cave. Wasn't It tlint I
muld cry like that?

Wimbledon's Return.
I In the third act has re-

turned to his country hout. He has
hfiv :.)'oered by the

thi.t tvn ilnires of s'cclt giv-

ing cantrol of 11 mine havo been
stolon from his pocket while he was
halng a nap on the kitchen table.
He calls In a detective to
matters out. Hut he Is faced by still
another itlftlculty the apparent tm- -
derstandlng between llawson, whom
he has nerept'sl as the captain of "Tlio
nine Hell." and Annie, the cook.

I suppose you know
I've been robbed. I don't suspect any
one. but ns mere s a detective on tne
place going to use him to exoner- - down

one. stick Annabelle
around within call. Exit llawson.)
You mustn't flirt with John. Annie. I
think he'd take It very hard If ypu
threw him down. Flirt with me, I'm
fireproof, I've automatic In
my hat, all doora open outward and
I've the number of escapes.

dP HI.
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Annabel, e Very well, sir. I will,
not Just now.

I Enter James.
Jnmes Jly friend, Mr. Wlckhnm.

sir
(Enter
Wlckhnm Itbe detective Well, Mr.

Wlmbteilnn tt'u n l.dn,,rlf.,l ..i..n..' 'voll', -t w. i .r.
yes, but It's nothing to

t,0 bMiuiful neonle.
urmn Iiiiva nil 41, i" ' ' "", . ',' .j,., ,.- - sir. i rnm n i

qulry of tbi . kind to the
latest psychological methods.

imlilfdon All right,
You It was two shares
of stock- - in an envelope taken out ofmy coat Docket while t n tmvin,- -
n hnrt ll.ni n,i tho LrltnltA.. ,.,UI..

mm wi hm.
Annabelle

.Ime.s fpleadlngly to Annlel Please,
pleose, Annie-J- ust a moment.i'm,i,.n. , . .."......... ,,,.-,- ,..0, mu is n, ,iamev
.. ' flm0!'rI ': ':."?' ilnK

leu never stand me renting the
place to Jlr. Itawson.

Annabelle Well perhaps Jlr. Raw-so- n

will do something for you, James,
JamesJust what I thought,
It wouldn't be a bnd Idea If wo wns

lo go Into his employ together. Ho
seems to hnvo taken qullo a fancv
to you. Annabello Is pensive. Speak
to-- hhn for us both, Annie.

Annabelle Speak for yourself,
James.

James You wouldn't want to go
with Mr. Rawson, Annie?

Annabelle No, James I 1 can't
trust him.

James That don't matter, Annie-Ju- st
so he trusts us,
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Wimbledon
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straighten

Wimbledon

of several mistaken Chief
among them Is Wimbledon's
that Rawsnn Is his hated rival and
original owner of tho two precious
shares of stock. Is a good deal
here to explain, and Annie, In.
dispensable is culled.

Annabelle Did you call me?
Yes, let's have a Utt!

tea. my dear, and then Mr. Kawaon
and I are gtilti,'.

Annalielle Going?
Going Into partnership,

aien't we, Itnwson7
Annabelle Into partnership!

I'm --

ate everybody. All but So There

sprinklers

requisite

but
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Itawson I II explain.
Wimbledon I'll explain; Ituweon l

n tblcf. Annie, and I need one In my
business

Annalielle Ate yon Juki is, jifi
Wimbledon?

Wimbledon lie stole the two sIuum
out of my po-k- ei. Aiiiilu

Annabelle--Dor- s he cay so'.'
Wimbledon- - Of course, my dear

you don't understand his doing tlmt
shows that ho Is worthy of being Wlm.
bledon h partner.

Annabelle It shows nothing, for !

didn't do it, Ob, how awful limn are'
How perfectly dreiidful they are! Tlify
lie and steal, and even when they iloiu
they say tliey do. (Looking from
llawson to Wimbledon. I In Ins n
right to go Into partnershlii with Jim.

Wimbledon Tho dear thing's toni
off her head.

llawson I'll explain It all lo yon,
don't 1)0 worried, please, .lust trut
me.

Annabelle her hands on hr lire.ut
Oh. I can't. I have It ir tlw

stock,
Wimbledo- n- You?
Annabelle Yes, hero It i" It

longs to me, 1 paid for It w th.
money I bortowed from oti.

Wimbledon Hut I don't iind'tstnnil,
Annie. Was this the stock that Cnl'mi
Morrlsoh

Annabelle Yes, It wns, t'htncin
her mind. No, It wasn't. Tln-i- .'i't
any Colton Morrison.

Wimhtedun Why, Annl P.ii.' .

Isn't nr nr!n
Dappledown. The stock If ki i. in
tne, and I'm Annabelle I.oUb' i

gracious! I've been n long tliu Ml-In- g

you!
Wimbledon A big ron-ir.i- ' ' Jut

ns Wlckhnm said. You come ,,
here to get that slock.

Annnbelle looking ap a ' r
timt wasn't all. I camo dot i

cause yesterday I Niiddcnl fo ,i
self In ilnsiw.ru., i,n,i i f. .,n. n.'
homeless, penniless and a corident, all at once.

Wimbledon A corespondent. i.
Who's the lucky man"

Annnbelle (not heeillnsl l i

much. I overheard your hu tabout this wonderful nlam
unl.l ,1... , ."'"" "u iut a

linwrinn riinifiv,,.) l '

Amribelle -- It pocmeil like i

of Providence s,( w,. all caine
our new servants aren't s- -i . '

all. To Wimbledon I The re
poor llko me.

wi,i.i.i.... ,
,.,,1,1.11 mill 1'OOr MTlil".. .

' '" ' nn
Ih i. V eve,- - heard o

I ho!,
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,vn lone . n" -yeZr.l
Annnbolle-Y- oii di.l

tho lunch
Rawson rneltatedh

band sends vou n...n,.,
AnniiDoiic rh, yes
Itawson lie doesn't se1

enough
Annnbelle He couldn't ' e I

every quarter, but I need 11 v
nml It's so hard to p,i. ",r
when the checks 1 ui(. riy '
never had 11 cashier n inn in' '
adds the same way 1 do .m l ' '
can't Imngino tho desprr.iii""
woman nlono In a room with a
balanced bank nccouivi

(By this tlmo there Is not! t
to explain except that An" 'r
"In love with the right tr
none other thun tlio II
shaved and estiibllsheil in
votdl to the nii'iiiory of
wife nil thehc r.--i r. And '

, ... v,.lnl....l ,1...i,t,ii, iiirir m in"
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W '""WO" fail do but to rnrry her,because of sudden untangling to the cuve."


